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DEAR RODENT 
FRIENDS... 


Dear rodent friends, here it is... another 
whisKer-licKing good tale just for you, from 
your friend Geronimo Shilton / 

This story is all about one of my favorite 
holidays, Valentine's Day. Yes, | guess I’m 
just a sappy rodent at heart. 

I love all of that mushy stuff, like hearts 
and flowers and creamy cheese pastries. 


Read on to learn all about... 
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PARTY YET! 


CHEESECAKE! It was February 13, 
and | was so excited. The next day was 
Oalentine's Day! Do you like Valentine's 
Day? I do. Every year I throw a big party 
for all my friends. And this year was 
going to be the best one yet. 








How Did 
© а $ 4 " 
Oalentine's Day Юедш? 
February 14 is dedicated to all people who love опе 
another: friends, family, parents, and sweethearts. It's 


a special occasion to express our feelings by giving a 
gift of chocolate, а poem, a flower, or...a smile! 


IT'S А VERY OLD HOLIDAY 

On February 14, the ancient Romans celebrated the 
gaddess Iuno, wife of the god lupiter, and protector 
of women and married couples. On February 15, 
the feast of Lupercalia was celebrated, in honor of the ' 
god Luperco, the arrival of spring, and the fertility of 
the earth and animals. In the fifth century A.b., these 
feasts were both abolished, and February 14 became 
the day of Saint Valentine, the patron saint of lovers. 


THE STORY OF SAINT VALENTINE 

Valentine was the bishop of Terni, Italy. He was 
imprisoned, and then beheaded by the Roman 
Emperor Claudius Il in А.р. 269. There are many, 
stories in Valentine's life that show why he became 
the patron saint of people who love one another. 
This is one of them. 








After school, many children went to play in Valentine's 
garden. One day, Valentine heard a young couple | 
arguing there. He gave them a beautiful rose and 
prayed that their love would be eternal. The two 
made up immediately and asked Valentine 
to officiate at their wedding! 








Кш | had sent out more than one 
g hundred ¿mutado to 
my special friends and 
relatives. I had decorated 
my house with red 
streamers. | had ordered 
а heart-shaped cheesecake 
from Squeakini's, the best 





bakery in the city. I had 
even hired a 5 an сі 
That night, | went to 
bed with a smile on my 
snout. | dreamed | was 





ers" nibbling cheesecake at my 
‘+. Colored sere?” 





perfectly planned, perfectly ORGANIZED, 
fabumouse Valentine's Day party. 


qi? am 5o happy | 
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| 10:00 А.М. 
| РОВСОТ ТО SET 
THE ALARM CLOCK! 


| woke up lazily the next morning. The 





21017 was already shining outside. 

“Oh, what a perfect day for my Valentine's 
Day party," I said, vawning. 

Then I spotted the clock. It was already 
ТЕМ O'CLOCK! 

“ВН” I shrieked, jumping out of 
bed. | was so busy planning my party, І had 
forgotten to set my alarm clock. Now | 
was late lor work. 
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Heres something you should 
know about running in the 
bathroom: Don't do it! The 
bathroom is a dangerous 
place! First, | stepped on a 
wet bar of soap. I flipped 
inte the air and SKIDDED 


across the room on the rug. | 


landed snout-down in a tub 
full of water. When I stood 
up, 1 had a rubber 
ducky on my head. 
| was spitting water like a 





fountain on high speed. Then I tried to pull 
the stopper out of the TUS, and my tail got 
sucked into the drain. 

*Y ouch!" | squeaked at the top of my 
lungs. “I’m too fond of my tail!” 

| wrapped my tail in a bandage. Then | 
dragged myself out the door, sobbing, 
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11:00 А.М. 
THE MAILBOX 
Is EMPTY! 


It was eleven o'clock by the time I left 





the house. On the way out, I checked my 
mailbox. Maybe a big stack of valentines 
would cheer me up. After all, 1 had lots of 
friends. I knew I would get lots of cards. 

But the mailbox was empty. 

What Was going on? 

| was so upset | closed the mailbox on my 
paw. 

“Youch!” I shrieked. 

| wrapped up my paw in a bandage. 
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2:00 Р.М. 
IHE NEWSPAPER WAS 
NOT DELIVERED! 


| ran to the office. Oops, I almost forgot 
to tell vou. I run a newspaper. It is called 
The Rodent's Gazette. It is the most popular 
paper in New Mouse City. Usually, I love 
going to the office. But today, something 
STRANGE was happening. А mountain 
of newspapers was piled up in front of the 
building. Лор, 

Pap, 
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At that moment, a truck unloaded a huge 


stack of newspapers right on top of my head. 
“Jouch!” | yelled from under the pile. 
| wondered if I could sue for a permanent 
headache. 
That's when I heard a familiar voice from 
the next building. “НА-НА-НА! Geronimo 
Stilton, vou're such a mess of a 













mouse!" it cackled. 
Ц was Sally Ratmousen, 
leaning out of her office 
window. Sally is my 
number-one enemy. She 
runs a terrible paper called 
The Daily Rat. Her office 
stands directly across from 
The Rodent's Gazette, 
"How did you like my 
Oalentine's Day gilt. 





Sally Ratmousen is 
the editor of The Daily 
Rat and Geronimo's 
number-one nemesis. 
She'll do anything to 
publish the hottest 
and oddest news 
before he does! 












Stilton?” Sally went on. “Last night, 
I bought the NewsENpress." Then 
she slammed her window shut 
noisily. SLAM! 

My fur stood on end. 
Rat-munching rattlesnakes! This was a 
disaster. The NewsExpress is the company 
that delivers my paper to rodents all over 
Mouse Island. Sally must have told them to 
STOP delivering The Rodent's Gazette. 

I felt a mouse-sized headache coming on. 

On, wnat else созі? Eo wrong topay? 

| put a bandage over the 
4 big lump оп my head. 







| took out my cell 

phone and called the 

NewsExpress. 

ч "Hello? This 
Is Stilton, 








Geronimo Steffen. 1 am the publisher of 
The Rodent's Gazette..." I began. 

A gruff voice at the other end interrupted 
me. "The Rodent's Gazette? We don't deliver 
it anymore!" it hollered. 

The next thing I knew, I was listening to 
a dial tone. | twisted my tail up in knots. 
This was SERIOUS. The NewsExpress was 
the only company big enough to deliver 
newspapers to all of Mouse Island. 

There was only one thing left to do. | 
called Sally. I spoke in my sweetest squeak. 

"Um...Sally, can't we just be friends?" I 

tried. "After all, we both work in 
the same business." 

Sally let out an evil 
laugh. “Of course we 
both work in the same 
business. That's why | 


want to put you QUT OF 
BUSINESS! If no one 
delivers your paper, the 
rodents of New Mouse City 
will be forced to read the 
only paper left: mine! а \ 
she cackled. 

The next thing I knew, I was listening to a | 





dial tone. 

Oh, why did Sally hate me so much? | 
| never did anything to hurt her. Well, 
there was that one time [ pushed her into 
a thornbush. But it was an accident. 
tripped. Really. oh 

You can't hate a mouse for being 
clumsy...can you? 
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THE OFFICE Is 
DESERTED! 


lt was one o'clock. I stumbled up the 
stairs to The Rodent's Gazette and burst 


through the door. зап Mg, 
“I need everyone's help! 5 S6, i 
I yelled. ii 


No one answered. I looked around. The 
oflice was empty. 

What Was geig Of? A cold 
shiver ran through my fur. Was everyone 
sick with a deadly Пи? Did they get run over 
by a bus? Did a pack of scary mouse aliens 
whisk them away in a spaceship? 

Just then, | remembered something. | 
had given all of my employees the day olf 


for Qalentine’s Day. For a minute, | 
was relieved. Then I remembered all of the 
undelivered papers. 

So what did I do next? I did what any 
smart, sensitive, responsible mouse would 
do. I put my snout down on my desk and 
cried enough Тед 25 to fill an ocean. Okay, 
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maybe not а whole ocean. Maybe just а 
small lake, or a stream, or a teeny-tiny tea 
cup. Still, you get the picture. 

| was depressed. This was the worst 
Oalentine's Day ever! 

I left the office with my tail between my 
legs and my head hung low. 

That's when I tripped. I tumbled down 
Se vn ее ш ent ом, 


"Why am I such an unlucky mouse?" | 
said, sighing. “Its Oalentine’s Day!” 

A gentle voice answered me. “There is no 
such thing as bad luck.” it said. 

| shook my head. Cheese niblets! Was | 
hearing voices? 

"We each make our own luck," the voice 
continued. 

| broke out in a sweat. | was getting ready 


to check myself into the Mad Mouse Center ч 
when | saw her. She was a CHARMING 
rodent with light Olie eyes and blond 
fur. She was dressed like a cowmouse in 
white leather. Around her waist, she wore 
a belt with a silver heart-shaped buckle. A 
wide-rimmed COWMOUSE hat was 


perched on her head. Spiffy BOOTS 
adorned her feet. 

“Hello. My name is Cheesy Lou 
Sweetsnouf,” she said. 
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First name: Cheesy Lou 


ہج 
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Last name: Sweetsnout d 
Nickname: Sweerness 


Place of residence: Texas 


me) 


Who she is: А cowmouse from the Far West | 
М o Š 4 
Profession: Country music singer de 






What she does in her free 


O 


time: Loves to ride in rodeos 


v 
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What she likes the most: 


Little heart-shaped objects from 


2 


all over the world 4 
e Her secret: She is E ۱ 
«eue engaged to cowmouse d 


Toughrat McBeefy, also 
known as Little Bull 


Her dream: To become 
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а star in Western movies 
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| shook her paw. "Pleased to meet you, 
Miss Sweetsnout. My name is Stilton, 
SGevonéimo Hilton? | mumbled. 

The cowmouse grinned. "Seems to me 
you have а problem, Gerry, dear,” she said. 
“Why don't you tell Cheesy Lou all about it?” 

Now, normally I don't like it when rodents 
call me Gerry. And I dont like telling other 
mice about my problems. But Cheesy Lou 
had such а sweet SMILE. Before I knew 
it. | was pouring out my WHOLe SAD 
STORY to her. 

She listened carefully. Then she handed 
me a lace handkerchief dotted with red | 
hearts, saying sweetly Mus Ф 
"Don't worry, Gerry. 
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2:00 P.M. 
EVERY PROBLEM 
HAS A SOLUTION 


I glanced at my watch. It was two o'clock. 





Half the day was gone and The Rodent's 
Gazette was still undelivered. I began to 
nibble on my whiskers. 

Cheesy Lou calmly patted my paw. She 
flipped open her cell phone. Then she began 
barking orders into it. 

“Hello? Is this HORSESHOE RANCH?” | 
heard her say. “I need one hundred horses 
and one hundred cowmice sent to Seventeen 
Swiss Cheese Center — IMMEDIATELY?” 

She hung up with a sigh of satisfaction. 
“Problem solved, Gerry!” she said. 

A little later, we heard the sound of hools 






са Il? Ping down the street. 
| Cheesy Lou stuck her snout 
out the window. “Listen 
/ “р, rodent!" she squeaked. 
"| need you to deliver these 
copies ol The Rodent’s Gazette 

on the double!" 


The cowmice waved their hats in the air. 
"We're on it, Cheesy Lou!” they 
called. 














They took off at a thundering CALLS F. 
The noise was so loud I could barely hear 
my own squeak, 

"Do you really think they can do it?" I 
asked Cheesy Lou. 

She was calmly Filing her nails. “But 
of course, Gerry darling. You should try to 
think more positively," she drawled. “Here's 
a little saying my grandmother Cheery 
Cheeks taught me. Now repeat after me, 
‘Life is beautiful, the world is marvelous, 
and ] love everyone | ic 

| tried. “Ahem, Life is ¿perks ہو‎ 





beautiful, the world is ж ee neee; ۱ ہے‎ 
maddening, and I love “ a р . ">= 
almost everyone....” 1 B. E 
stammered. Hmmm. : 
| guess | had to work к 2 
on it. = s > 2 | 3 

e, Be "s we 


| opened my notebook and jotted down 
the phrase that Cheesy Lou had taught me, 
so that [ could practice. 

| thanked Miss Sweetsnout for all of her 
help. Then | invited her to my Valentine's 
Day party. 

"Well, tickle me with a catfur feather!" 





she cried. “Vd love to attend your hoedown. 
ГИ bring my fiancé, Toughrat McBeely.” 


She took out a picture of a very muscular 
mouse and fera serl it. 








3:00 P.M. 
A WAVE OF FOUL- 
SMELLING WATER 


№ was already three o'clock. I walked 
home with Cheesy Lou by my side. 

“Ате you SUFE you don't need my help 
anymore, Gerry?" she asked. 

We had reached my house at Eight 
Mouseford Lane. I smiled as I opened 
my front door. 

“Oh, no, Miss Sweetsnout. I'm SUFE, 
but thanks for the offer..." I started to 
say. But before | could finish, a wave of 

foul-smelling water hit me! 


| 
‚Help! vs Nd Help, 
| gurgled. e^ 
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p T When the wave passed, 
4 * I was soaked from the 
= a a jj 
" w æ “a ends of my whiskers to 


the tip of my tail. 
| looked around in horror. What a 
disaster! The SE WEF р i ВЕ must have 
burst. My house was a mess. The rugs and 
sofas were sopping wet. Even my walls were 
dripping. And the STENCH! Oh, the 
STENCH! 


"M-m-must get f-f-f-resh air,” 1 choked. 





| headed lor the window. On the way, | 

slipped and twisted my ankle. 

On, wat مور‎ coyty $2 ۷۷۵۷۵ “орау; 
| lay on the floor whimpering, while 

Cheesy Lou bandaged my ankle. 

“Gerry, I had a feeling you still needed 
my help." she said. She dried a chair with a 
rag. Then she LIFTED me up and 
plopped me down on it. 

I was amazed, | mean, Um 
not a scrawny rodent. In fact, 
some might say | need to lay 






off the cheesecake for a while. 
How could Cheesy Lou LIFT а 
plump mouse like myself? 
"Where I come from, we're 
all into athletics," she explained. 
“Yessirec, Cheesy Lou just loves 


lifting calves." 


Singing happily, Cheesy Lou sprang 
into action. She grabbed some rags and 
wiped up the filthy, SLIMY water. She 
washed the solas. She hosed down the 
walls. She hung out the rugs to dry. Г had 
never seen a mouse work so fast. It was like 
watching a mini tornado. Yes, that Cheesy 


Lou had more energy in her little paw than 
| had in my whole body! 





Finally, Cheesy Lou flung open all the 
windows. Fresh air filled the room. 

"And now for a quick spray of my favorite 
perfume." She giggled. “Cream Cheese in 
the Summertime.” 

Suddenly, my entire house smelled like the 
most delicious cream cheese soufflé. 

"Life is beautiful, the world is marvelous, 
and ] leve everyone I Cheesy Lou squeaked. 
"Come on, Gerry, sing along!" 
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4:00 P.M. 
GALLOPING THROUGH 
THE STREETS OF NEW 

MOUSE CITY 

It was four o'clock. 

“Life is beautiful, the world is marvelous, 
and | love everyone," | repeated. Hmm. 
| was starting to feel better already. 
Maybe Cheesy Lou's grandmother 
was onto something. 
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At that moment, the phone 
rang. 

As I reached over to answer 
it, I heard a loud RIP! Rats! 
| had split the seam in my 





favorite suit jacket. Then 1 felt a 


twinge in my arm. Е 
“Ouch!” 1 squeaked. I had pulled a 
muscle in my paw. | knew I shouldn't have 


dropped out of that Weight Lifting for 
Wimps class at Rats La Lanne. 

5 Ge отто Chilton, CX 
erumbled into the phone. 

It was the baker. He said 
he couldn't deliver my big 
Oalentine's Dap order. 1 
would have to pick it up. 
| sighed miserably. 

Cheesy Lou put my 





PULLED paw in a SLINC | headed lor 
my car. It wouldn't start. 1 tried to call a 
taxi, but there were none, of course. It was 
Oalentine's Day! 

| began to sob like à newborn mouse. 
Өн, мнаж مویہ‎ coulp Fo wRONG topay? 

Before 1 could Find out, Cheesy 
Lou let out a high-pitched WHiSTIC. 
Seconds later, a black horse came galloping 
down the road. 

Cheesy Lou plunked те into the saddle. 

“Pull on the right rein to turn right, the left 
rein to turn left, and both reins to stop,” she 





za, explained. “And above 
L all, KEEP CALM. 
Whatever you do, 
don't act scared. 
If the horse smells 


4 P.M. GALLOPING №. IROUGH THE STREETS 


your fear. no one will be able to control 
him!" 

| felt faint. I felt sick. I felt the horse take 
off when Cheesy Lou screeched, “OFF 
you go!” 

The horse galloped all the way to 
58 ٤۶ 

“My order, plececase!” I yelled to the 
baker as we burst through the door. He 
tossed me three CNOTMOUSE boxes. 

"Send те the bill!" 1 screeched as 


we sped away. 
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The horse galloped back to my house. He 


llung me out of the saddle. Then he took 
olf, : 
Өн, мец, т guess you Get ۷۷9۶ 9^" Pay fop 
And the ride was free. 
| was sore all over. Luckily, the pastry 
boxes were sale. | headed for the kitchen 
to put them in the refrigerator. Just then, a 
ghostly figure leaped out at me. 


“yelp!” | shrieked. "Don't hurt me!" The 
boxes shook in my paws. 

"Oh, 66891110891, don't be such a 
$6dPedy mouse,” the figure smirked. 
I blinked. It wasn't a ghost after all. It was 
my cousin Trap! He was dressed in a white 
sheet. In his paw, he held a bow and arrow. 

"What do you think of my Cupid 
costume, Cousinkins?" Trap chuckled. Did 
| mention that my cousin is the biggest pest 


"а 
In Roman mythology. Cupid was said 
to be the god of love. Son of Venus, the 
goddess of beauty, he was portrayed as 
a winged cherub who took pleasure in 
having the people whom he had ip 
with his arrow fall in love. 
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Oops! 


My whiskers were twitching. My paws 
were shaking. My nerves were shot. | 
put the pastry boxes carefully down 





on the table and sank into а chair. 
Cheesy Lou brought me a cup of НӨТ 
COPIA. Do you like cocoa? I do. It's so 
warm and yummy and soothing. I closed my 
eyes, Ah, I was finally starting to relax. 

Then I heard a noise: $ pLAT! “Oops,” 
my cousin's voice mumbled. aV 

My eyes snapped open. 0006666660 ۱ 
| shrieked. Trap had sat on the boxes from 
Squeakini’s. 

"My mini gourmet pizzas, my pastrics, my 
heart-shaped cheesecake!” | sobbed. 
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| was so upset that I didn't 
see the icing on the floor. | 
slipped. I knocked over my 
aunt Ratsys priceless 


antique vase. It SHATTERED into pieces. | 
landed next to it on the floor. Right at that 





moment, Cheesy Lou swung open the door. 

It hit me smack in the snout. 

p Little butterflies 

саз! danced before my 
eyes. “Pretty... pretty..." I babbled. 


Then I fainted. 
When | opened my eyes, the first thing | 


saw was Trap. Не was д/с 
his whiskers. "Love the pastries, 










Gerry Berry" he squeaked 
with his mouth full. “You 
| know, they're 


=: — still good even 


though they're 5 ہو1 ئ 1 تب وے‎ сй," 

Steam rose from my ears. “I can't serve 
squished pastries!" I SCREAMED. 

Meanwhile, Cheesy Lou was very busy 
bandaging my blach eye. "Sorry I hit you 
with the door," she apologized. "But don't 
you worry about a thing, darling. Cheesy 
Lou will fix everything." 

Cheesy Lou picked up the phone and 
shouted into it. "That's right, I need 
JOS pounds of flour, 
412 pounds of sugar, 
224 pounds of butter, 
апа JED eggs sent 
over to Eight Mouseford 
Lane...on the double!" 
she ordered. 


A lew minutes later, 





three big rodents GG Ege Pep up on 
horses with the delivery. 

Cheesy Lou began measuring and mixing 
and baking. | should have guessed she 
would be a whirlwind in the kitchen. 
That mouse was good at everything. | 
wouldn't be surprised if she was a concert 
pianist and an Olympic ice dancer, too! 
Still, 1 had no idea what she was so busy 
making. 

"Um, can I help, Cheesy Lou?" | asked, 
watching her fill а pan with some type of 


batter. 





"No, thanks, Gerry," she smiled. " You just 
Relax. As for you, Trap, I'd like you to be 
my taste=tester” 

My cousin was so EXCITED that he 
could barely keep his paws on the ground. 
Besides annoying me, that mouse’s 







favorite thing to do is cat! BRE 
A little while later, Cheesy Lou | EE. ا‎ 
pulled an enormouse pan out of Ы, : 
the oven. It was a delicious-looking | 
cake shaped like a heart. 
Trap licked his whiskers. He looked happier 


than a mouse in a cheesecake factory. 
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It was six o'clock. I was thrilled with 
Cheesy Lou's cake. It was a work of art. 
Now I had dessert, but What would I feed 
my guests lor dinner? 

Just then, | heard Trap whispering into 
his cell phone. He was mumbling something 
about tomatoes and mozzarella 
and flour. | guess my cousin liked 
talking about food as much as he liked 
eating it. 

| was still werrying about my dinner 
party when I heard a strange buzzing sound. 
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li seemed to be coming Irom the 
heart-shaped mini lights I had hung as 
DECORATIONS. They looked so pretty. 

| hit the switch to TURTI them on. 
82227! 1 was ZAPPED with an 
ELECTRIC SHOCK! My whole 
body shook. My fur stood on end. I lit up 
like my aunt Ratilda's Christmas tree. She 
always overdoes it with the lights... but that's 
another story. 

Suddenly, the whole house went DARK, 
VERY DARK, VERY VERY DARK... 

Cheese niblets! А fuse must have BLOWN. 
Do you know what a fuse is? It helps run 
the electricity in your house. 

Just then, a #007 00607 appeared behind 
me. It was Cheesy fou. She held a 
Nashlight in her paw. “Relax, Gerry, ГИ take 
care of it," she said. “ГИ check out the fuse 





box in your basement. But you really should 
be careful, darling. ELECTRICITY CAN BE MOKE 
PANGEROUS THAM AN ANGRY COW!” 

She quickly bandaged my paw. I was still 


go WRONG pay» 


shaking. 
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| followed Cheesy Lou down to the 
basement. A lew minutes later, the lights 
blinked back on. 

"All fixed," grinned Cheesy Lou. 

| was amazed. Was there anything Cheesy 
Lou couldn't do? 

“It’s fun to learn new things, “Cheesy 
Lou said. “1 learned all about 





fixing ELECTRICAL کے‎ 


PROBLEMS trom 2 
my grandfather Buzzy. + 
Yep, he sure taught : 
me how to light up a : 
room." . 


№ вору LOVES МЕ 


It was seven o'clock, party time. But no one 
knocked оп my door. Tears filled my eyes. | 
was all alone. 

Oh, what a rotten, awful day! 

"Nobody loves те,” | sobbed. "Nobody 
wants to come to my PARTY,” 

Before long, the lights went out again. 
"Now what?" I whined. 

7 go wi RONÊ topay > 
№ wat ense соу 


Suddenly, a flickering light appeared in 
the darkness. Uh-oh! I gulped. Was it a 
ghost carrying а candle? Гус heard some 


ghosts are alraid of the dark. 











"C-ch-ch-cheesy Lou?” I squeaked. 
“T-t-t-rap?” No one answered. Then, one 
by one, more llickering candles began to 
light up the 700 More ghosts? My 
heart hammered under my fur. 

"D-d-on't hurt me," I stammered. “1 come 
in p-p-peace." 

Just then, I took a good look at the faces 
surrounding me. Mo, they weren't en 
faces. They were all of my friends 

"Happy Valentine's Day, We 
Geronimo!" 
they shouted. w 
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8:00 P.M. 
A LITTLE SURPRISE 





| was shocked! m 
Ш what, but wit 
...? 8 7 But Y 
| babbicd, OU how. . 
My friend HERCULE POIRAT 


jumped up from behind the sofa. 


ag, 





“We were trying to organize a 
little surprise for you, Stilton.” he 
beamed. “What do you think?” 

| was so touched | couldn't even 
squeak. I felt like the richest 





mouse in the world. Friendship 
really is a TREASURE. 

Right then, my cousin Trap 
came in pushing a wheelbarrow. 
It was filled with Valentine's hearts and 


ШЕЕ and f Lowers, “Special delivery, 
Geronimoid,” he announced. 

Tears sprang to my eyes. Partly because | 
was so happy. And partly because Trap had 


run over my paw with the wheelbarrow. 


Ouch! 











| reached into the wheelbarrow and 
pulled out a card addressed to UNCLE 
GERONIMO. It was а poem [rom my 
favorite nephew, Benjamin. 

I gave him a BiB hug. "This is the 
BEST «ІНЕН | have ever 


received!" I squeaked. 











А GIANT PIZZA 


| was still thinking about Benjamin's 
poem when I heard someone whining. It 
was my GRANDFATHER William. 
| wasn't surprised. Grandfather William 
was always grumbling about something. 
"I thought you were having pizza af 
this party.” he complained. 

Before 1 could reply, my cousin Trap 
grabbed me by the paw. He dragged me into 
the kitchen. 

"What now?" I groaned. Had Trap 5 
all of Cheesy Lou's cake? Had he set my 
toaster oven on fire? 

| closed my eyes, expecting the worst. 
But when I opened them, | saw the 





most beautiful, delicious sight. It was а 
super-mega-huge pizza in the 
shape of a heart! 

*TA-DA!" Trap shouted. “What do you 
think, Gerrykins? Can | make a pizza or 
what?” 

He cut a giant slice of the pizza. Then 
everyone cheered as my cousin devoured the 
whole thing in two bites. 


a-da! 





How Pizza Was INVENTED 
Thousands of years ago, the Assyrians and the 
Babylonians made a kind of pizza with oat flour 
and water. № was only in the 1700s that pizza as 
we know it was born. The people of Naples, Italy, 
invented it, and it became very popular there. In 
|889, King Umberto | and Queen Margherita of 
Italy went to Naples and tasted a pizza topped with 
tomatoes and mozzarella cheese, The queen liked 
it so much that from then on, that kind of pizza 
was called "Pizza Margherita.” In the early 1900$, 
immigrant Neapolitans brought pizza with them to 
all different parts of the world. 
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WHERE'S THE MUSIC? 


It was nine o'clock. There was a message 
blinking on my phone. 

Uh-oh. Something told me it wasn't good 
news. Had ۱ forgotten to return my library 
books? Did my plants need water down at 
The Rodent's Gazette? 
№0, IT WAS THE BAND. THEY'D 
MISSED THE PLANE. NOW THEY 

WOULD MISS MY PARTY. 

| covered my eyes with my 
paw. Oh, why did 1 have such 
rotten luck? “Where am | going 
to find a BA МВ at nine o'clock 
on Valentine's Day?" I cried. 








Just then, Cheesy Lou pulled out а 
business card. She waved it under my 
snout. “Today must be your lucky day, Gerry 
darling." She chuckled. 

| read the card. It said, “Cheesy, Lou 


My jaw hit the ground. I don't know why | 
was SURPRISED. That Cheesy Lou had 
more talents than a veteran circus rat. 

“You're a professional singer?” I asked. 
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Cheesy Lou was already making а 
phone call. “GIRLS! Come on over to Eight 
Mouseford Lane. We've got a gig!" she 
squeaked. 

A few minutes later, two charming 
rodents appeared at the door. 


_ sends ! 
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CHEESY LEE played the guitar. 
Cheesy Lynn played the banjo. 
And Cheesy оц played the fiddle. It 
was а paw-stomping country music concert! 

The band even taught everyone how to 
LINE DANCE. Well, not everyone. 


І stepped on my tail so many times that | 


eventually decided to just watch. Did | 
mention I’m a little on the CLUMSY side? 
















Bring your right foot out to Bring your right foot forward, 
the side and them together | tap pour heci and then together 












Bring your left foot ош Bring your right foot forward, 
to the side and then tap pour toe and then 
۱ together 





Bring your right foot forward, 


Put your left foot Put your right foot 
behind you, tap your behind you, tap your toe cross И over to your left foot 
tos لوم‎ then together and then together and turn a quarter turn. 


Repeat from the beginning 





10:00 P.M. 
A HORSE IN MY 
LIVING Room? 


It was ten o'clock. 

The party was in full swing. Rodents were 
talking and laughing and eating. | sat on the 
sofa happily watching my quests. | saw Trap 
stuffing his face with cake. I saw Benjamin 
dancing with his friend Nibblette. I saw an 
enormouse white horse galloping through 
my open window. RAT-MUNCHING 
Rattlesnakes! what was a horse 
doing in my living room? 

On the horses back was a rodent with 
frightening muscles. “Pleased to meet you, 
Gerry," the mouse drawled. “I’m TOUGHRAT 
McBeeFy, Cheesy Lou's fiance. Thanks lor 
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09300639) me to your party.” He smiled 
and shook my paw. 

Now, normally, I have a rule: no horses in 
the living room. But Toughrat seemed like 
а friendly kind of rodent. Plus, his grip 
nearly broke every bone in my paw. I didn't 
want to think about what he could do to me 
if he got angry. 


Thanks for the invite! 





| watched as Toughrat lassoed himself a 
piece of cake and a glass of Orange 
juice. Meanwhile, his 2086 was 
munching away al my houseplant. 

A horse in my living room ...1 thought to 


myself. 





11:00 P.M. 
DING-DONG! 





It was eleven o'clock. The doorbell rang. 

Ding-dong! 

Who could it be? All of my friends had 
already arrived. 

"Who is it?" | asked before opening the 
door. 

“Open up, Stilton!” a familiar voice 
BARKED. | opened the door. 

Holey cheese! [t was my worst enemy, 
Sally Ratmousen. 

"Uh, hello, Sally," I squeaked in surprise. 

She nodded. "Listen, Stilton,” she said. 
"['ve been thinking. Maybe the NewsExpress 
should keep delivering your paper. After all, 












every mouse knows my paper 1s better than 


the The Rodent's Gazette, anyway." 

| was shocked. Sally Ratmousen never 
does anything nice. Even her mother says 
so. "What great news! Thanks, Sally! That's 
amazing! That's wonderful! Thats..." I 
babbled. 

Sally put her paw in the air. “Enough 
with the chitchat, Stilton. I need to ask you 
something," she said. 
rm 1 gulped. I should have known 
= # there was a catch. What did Sally 

want now? My money? My precious 
set of Encyclopedia Ratannica? My 
vital organs? 

But | was wrong. All Sally wanted was 
an invitation. That's right, my worst enemy 
wanted to come to my Valentine's Day 
party! 








What do you think I did? Of course, | w 
invited her inside. One thing you should 
know about me: 1, Geronimo Stilton, 
am a gentlemouse. | never hold a BI'UDBB. 
And everyone knows Oalentine's Day Is 
a day to show your love toward others. w 

| gave Sally a box of chocolate Cheesy 
Chews. She zobbied them down in 
minutes. No, Sally Ratmousen wasn't the 
nicest mouse on the block. But I guess she 
could still be my friend. Now, if I could 
just feach her to chew with her mouth 
closed.... 













CREEPELLA al 
Director and expert 

| in special effects; | 
has a weakness for 


E ш 


Geronimo's favorite aunt; 


| always gives him good 1 
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BENJAMIN 
Geronimo's nephew; dreams 
|: of becoming a journalist J 
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MIDNIGHT. 
AN ENDLESS SUPPLY 
OF CHEESE 


К was midnight. My guests were getting 
ready to go home. 

"Wait, everyone! I have a Greaf 
ideal Pinky Pick called. Do you know 
Pinky? She is my young editorial assistant. 
She's very creative! 

Pinky gave everyone a piece 






of paper. "Let's each write 
a Valentine's Day wish 
and attach it to a 
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PIN alist 2 The Then we can send our 





Young Ў : Е 
odent's Gar ot for wishes up into the 
n 
expert о q mouselets \ sky," she explained. 


Pinky Pick's advice: Roll up your paper 
before attaching it to the balloon. 


MIDNIGHT: AN ENDLESS с SUPPLY OF CHEESE 


f wish for world peace, | wrote. 

I wish for love and happiness for all 
rodents, Benjamin wrote. 

| wish for an endless supply of cheese, 
Trap wrote. 

We stood back and watched our balloons 
sail INTO THE ev Purple, yellow, orange, 
pink...cach balloon carried our Valentine's 
Day wishes up to the clouds. Holey cheese! 
What a magical куй. 

43 І thought. about how amazing it would 
г Re if our wishes really did 





come true. The world would 
be such a wonderful, peaceful 

place. Every rodent would find 
love and happiness. And, 


oh, yes, there would always be 






lots and lots of cheese! 


| 4 
Happy Oalentine's Dar: 








Cheesy Loy 


Sweetsnout’s 















You can make decorative streamers out 

of anything — old newspapers, magazines, 

гіс. Hang them on walls, doors, or even 
from the ceiling. Here's how: 


1 پاچ‎ ra 


'hat you need: an old newspaper, red felt- 


tip pen, scissors, sticky tape. 


1. Cut a long, rectangular strip from a sheet 
of newspaper. Fold it like a fan. 


2. On the top rectangle, draw a 
heart with the pen. 





3. Cut along the drawing 


with scissors. 


4. Open the streamer 

and place a little piece 
of sticky tape at each 
end. Mow stick your 
heart streamer wherever 


you'd like. 
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hat you need: Old magazines, red tissue paper, 
scissors, E E and sticky tape. 


|. Cut a long rectangular strip from the tissue 
X paper. Fold it like a fan. 


2. With the pencil, draw a circle on the 
top sheet. 





3. Cut along the drawing with scissors. 


4. Find some pictures of flowers in 
old magazines and cut them out 
with the scissors. 


5. Open the streamer and glue the 
flowers that were cut from the magazines 
on every circle. 









5. Put a piece of sticky tape 
on each end. Now stick it up 
wherever you like. 












SWEET T HOUGHTS! 
Learn how to prepare desserts and 
mini pizzas for your friends. They'll lick 

their whiskers with delight! 
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What you need: two sponge cakes, blueberry 
or or raspberry | jam, orange marmalade, shelled | 
almonds, chocolate pieces, cookie cutter in 
the shape of a heart. 


I. Cut as many hearts from the sponge 
cake with the heart-shaped cookie cutter 
as you can. 


2. Spread the orange marmalade on some of 
the hearts and on the others, the blueberry 
or raspberry jam. 


3. Top the blueberry or raspberry jam 
with almond pieces, and the orange 
marmalade wich chocolate birs. 








sc ET "т 


need: bread dough; tomato sauce; 
shredded cheese; ‘sliced red, yellow, and green roasted 
peppers; two cookie cutters (the bigger of the two for 
the mini pizzas, and the smaller one for the 
peppers); flour; rolling pin. 





|. Put a little flour on the table and flatten 
the bread dough with the rolling pin. 






2. With the bigger cookie cutter, 
cut hearts out of the dough. 


3. Top each heart with tomate 
sauce, and garnish with cheese. 


4. With the smaller cookie cutter, 
cut out hearts from the pepper 
slices and place one on top of 
each mini pizza. 


5. Ask an adult for help 
cooking the mini pizzas. 
Preheat the oven to 350" Р. 
Bake for about 20 minutes 
or until the crust is golden 
brown and the cheese is bubbling. 





You can also make heart-shaped fried 
eges by cooking the egg inside one of 
the heart-shaped cookie cutters! 
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The best part of a party is playing happily 
together Suggest the Following games to your 
friends. Then have a fabumouse time! 


= 
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What you need: two pillows (it would be nice if you 


F 


could find heart-shaped ones). 


To form two teams, put as many slips of paper as there 
аге players inside a paper bag. Оп one half of 

the slips of paper, draw a red heart. On the 
other half, draw a black heart. Mix the slips 
of paper in the bag, and ask each player to 
pull out a slip. Once everyone has picked a 
slip of paper, two teams will emerge: one 

with red hearts, the other with black hearts. 








Each team forms a line. The first player on each 
line puts the pillow between his knees and passes it to 
the next member of the team, who takes it, without 
using his hands, and puts it between his knees. He passes 
it on to the next player on his team, and so on, until the 
last player has the pillow between his knees. The first 
team to get their pillow to the end of the line wins! 











Split into two even teams. 


The first player on Team A thinks of a pair. It could be 
a pair of people, like Cinderella and Prince Charming, 
Beauty and the Beast, Batman and Robin, or Barbie 
and Ken. Ör it could be a pair of things. like milk and 
cookies, fork and knife, sun and moon, or peanut 
butter and jelly. 


That player asks the other team to complete the 
pair. For example, if Team А says, "Cinderella," 
Team B answers, "Prince Charming." Team А and 
Team B should take turns until each person has 
thought of a pair. 






















The most precious gifts are those you make 
yourself. They Shaw your Friends and relatives 
that youre always thinking about them. 
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you need: red, white, and pink construction 
paper; scissors; black marker; glue; yarn. 


І. Make a heart using the red construction 
paper. а smaller one with the pink paper, 
and three very small ones with the white 
construction paper. Cut them out 
with the scissors. 





2. Glue the red and pink 
hearts together. They will be 
the body and the head of the mouse. 


3. Glue a white heart where the nose 
would be, and the other two where the 
ears would be. 


4. VVith che marker, draw the eyes. Make the 
whiskers and tail by cutting some yarn 

and gluing it in the appropriate 
places. 


5. Write something on the 
inside of your card. 










What you need: a white paper cup; red markers; 
white. уби: pebbles: pencil; red and green 
construction paper; a green straw; sticky tape; 
a photo; glue; scissors. 


1. Color the paper cup with the 
red marker. 







2. Let it dry well, then write "Happy 
Valentine's Day!" on it with the white 


n | | 
Наа ter. Nw, | 


3. Fill the container with pebbles. 


4. Draw two leaves on 
the green construction 
paper; draw a heart 
on the red construction 
paper. Cut them out with 
the scissors. 
5. Glue your photo in 
the center of the heart. 
6. Attach che leaves and 
the heart to the green plastic 
stick, using the sticky tape. 
It should look like a flower. 





7. Stick the "flower" in the 
container with the pebbles and give it 
to a special person. 





А роет is truly a very special gift that lets uou 

express how you really feel. To find inspiration, 

look in your heart and think about your feelings: 
happiness, Friendship, love, and all the rest. 


Start playing with the sound of the words, and try writing 
words that rhyme. Rhymes are phrases or sentences 
whose last word has the same sound as the sentence that 
comes before or after. Here are some rhyming ideas that 
will help you to write your valentine poem. The words 
are grouped according to how they sound. Enjoy! 
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Ball: Tall, Small, Wall, Call 





Cheese: Please, Knees, Sneeze, Bees 


Cone: Tone, Groan, Phone 






Friend: End, Send, Bend SEN Re 
Nig. co 
Gift: Lift, Swift, Drift = E 


Heart: Part, Start, Smart, Cart, Mart ч Е 


wet Above, Dove, Of, Glove, Shove "eee 
louse: House, Douse, Blouse 
Rat: Car, Bat, Sat. Flat, Pat, Mat Ее 
Ing: Sing. Bring, Sting. Thing (> 
School: Rule, Tool, Pool, Cool 
ky: Pie, Eye, Fly, High, Try, Buy, Tie ~a 
۶ 


ite: Night, Fright. Right, Bite қ 


Sun: Fun, Done, Ton, One 


rs: Mars, Cars, Jars 





You are such a special friend 1 
Our friendship will naver end ) | 


4 When I'm with you, I have so much fun 


{ "Let's play ай day in the bright, warm sun. 


ee 





=. == = — سے“‎ m —— 

















Roses are red, 
old cheese is green, 

I hope you know how much 
you mean... То me! 
Happy Valentine's Day! 

XOXO 
— Geronimo Stilton 


PS Did I mention 
Fm not much of a poet? 
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Born in New Mouse City, моц | 


Island, GERONIMO STILTON is 

Rattus Emeritus of Mousomorphic 

Literature. and of Neéo-Ratonic 

aparative Philosophy. For the 

past twenty years, he, has been 
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works have been published all over the globe. 

In hissspare time, Mr. Stilton collects antique 
cheese rinds and plays golf. But what he most enjoys 


is telling stories to his nephew Benjamin. 
















1. Main entrance “a : 

2. Printing presses (where the books ~~ 
and newspaper are printed) 

3. Accounts department 

4. Editorial room (where the editors, 
illustrators, and designers work) 

5. Geronimo Stilton's office 

&. Helicopter landing pad 
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Map of New Mouse City 


Industrial Zone 
Cheese Factories 
Angorat International 
Airport 

WRAT Radio and 
Television Station 
Cheese Market 

Fish Market 

Town Hall 

Snotnose Castle 

The Seven Hills of 
Mouse Island 

Mouse Central Station 
Trade Center 

Movie Theater 

Gym 

Catnegie Hall 

Singing Stone Plaza 
The Gouda Theater 
Grand Hotel 

Mouse General Hospital 
Botanical Gardens 
Cheap Junk far Less 
(Trap's store) 

Parking Lot 

Mouseum of 

Modern Art 
University and Library 
The Darly Rat 


25. 
26. 
27. 
28. 


29. 


30. 
31. 


32. 
33. 
34. 


35. 


36. 
37. 
38. 
39. 
40. 
41. 
42. 
43. 
44. 
45. 


46. 


The Rodent's Gazette 
Trap's House 

Fashion District 

The Mouse House 
Restaurant 
Environmental 
Protection Center 
Harbor Office 
Mousidon Square 
Garden 

Golf Course 
Swimming Pool 
Blushing Meadow 
Tennis Courts 
Curlyfur Island 
Amusement Park 
Geronimo's House 
Historic District 
Public Library 
Shipyard 

Thea's House 

New Mouse Harbor 
Luna Lighthouse 

The Statue of Liberty 
Hercule Poirat’s Office 
Petunia Pretty Paws's 
House 

Grandfather William's 
House 
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This way fa the fea of Mire 
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Big ісе Lake 

Frozen Fur Peak 
Slipperyslopes Glacier 
Coldcreeps РеаК 
Ratzikistan 
Transratania 

Mount Vamp 
Roastedrat Volcano 
Brimstone Lake 
Poopedcat Pass 


. Stinko Peak 

. Dark Forest 

. Мат Vampires Valley 
. Goose Bumps Gorge 


|5. The Shadow Line Fass 


. Penny Pincher Castle 


Nature Reserve Park 


8. Las Ratayas Marinas 


. Fossil Forest 


Lake Lake 


21. 
22. 
23. 
24. 
25. 


26. 
27. 
28. 
29. 
30. 
31. 
32. 
33. 
34. 


35. 
36. 
37. 


Map of Mouse Island 


Lake Lakelake 

Lake Lakelakelake 
Cheddar Crag 
Cannycat Castle 
Valley af the Giant 
Sequoia 

Cheddar Springs 
Sulfurous Swamp 
Old Reliable Geyser 
Vole Vale 
Ravingrat Ravine 
Gnat Marshes 
Munster Highlands 
Mousehara Desert 
Oasis of the 
Sweaty Camel 
Cabbagehead Hill 
Rattytrap Jungle 
Rio Mosquito 





Don’t miss 
any of 
my other, 
-fabumovse 
adventures! 
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Cheddarfucel a Bloe Com! Bandit Cats 
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THEA STILTON THEA STI LTON 
AND THE AND THE 
DRAGON'S CODE MOUNTAIN OF FIRE 
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THEA STILTON THEA STILTON THEA ЕТТЕ 


AND THE GHOST OF AND THE AND THE MYSTERY 


THE SHIPWRECK SECRET CITY IN PARIS 
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THEA STILTON THEA STILTON THEA STILTON: 
AND THE CHERRY AND THE BIG TROUBLE IN 
BLOSSOM ADVENTURE STAR CASTAWAYS THE BIG APPLE 


= Сатана VON CACKLEFUR. 


|, Gerencme Sitten, have a lot of mouse 
friends, but none as spooky as my friend > 
CREEPELLA VON CACKLEFUR! She is an 9 
enchanting and MYSTERIOUS mouse 
with a pet bat named Bitewing. 
Y IK ES! I'ma real "fratdy mouse, but 
cven и think ÜREEPELLA and her family are 
| W fascinating. | can't wait for 
vou to read all about CREEPELLA in these д 
Fa-mouse-ly Funny and spectacularly AM 


spooky tales! | 
E Geronimo Stilton (E) бер su (5) 


и | یں‎ Сугат, 
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Yr, THE THIRTEEN GHOSTS #2 MEET ME IN HORRORWOOD 





THE KINGDOM 
OF FANTASY 


THE QUEST FOR THE AMAZING 
PARADISE: VOYAGE: 
THE RETURN TO THE THE THIRD ADVENTURE 
KINGDOM OF FAN LAST IN THE KINGDOM 
OF FANTASY 





^ Dear mouse friends, 
Thanks for reading, and farewell 
till the next book. 
It'll be another whisker-lickifg-good 
adventure, and that’s a promise! 





